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In His Manner None of the Austerity
His Portraits Indicate,

HIS SON'S BEAUTIFUL BRIDE.

Yrees of the Fstate Cared for With What
Amounts to Tenderness.

YHE EX-CHANCELLOR'S LUVE FOR D0GS

[CONKESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH. )
Hamevrs, July L—This is my second
day in Europe, and I have already had a
good opportanity
to see something
of the greatest of
Europesn states-
men. Prince Otto
veon Bismerck
bas a vast estate
withia half an
hour's ride by
. train from Ham-
burg, and he gave
& reception in
one of the most
beantiful groves
of his vast forests

Count Herbert Bamarck.
vesterday to a eelebrated elub of Hamburg.
There was & dinner under the trees, and the

and the affair was more like an American
picnie than a formal feast. There were
speeches and toasts in Bismarck's honor,and
the Prince and all of his family were present
and mixed with the people with an eatire
ebsence of eonventionality.

Prinee Bismarck chatted and laughed
and made jokes with the ladies and gentle-
men present.  He moved about among them
with his big dogs beside him, took flowers
from the ladies and pinned them into bis
buttonhole, and acted, in short, like one of
our country descons at a chorch pienic. He
seemed to be perfectly happy, and he shows
no signs of any trouble or sorrow over his
change of life.

A Novel Honor for the Host.

The people at the pienio were his friends
snd worshippers, and amoug the -teatures of
the celebration was the raising, at the close
of & song, out of a grave hidden by branches
& pigantic statue of Bismarck in the full
grmor of his rank as an officer. This was
done by about a score of men dressed for all
the world like the dwarfs which Rip Van
Wickle sees during his 20 vears’ sleep on
the mountain. These men bhad long white
beards and they wore brown, quaintly cut
couts and woodmen"s hats The grave was
on a stwall bill snd the statue towered up
among the trees, and when it was raised
those little woodmen threw themselves
down around its leet, ;naking a scene which
was picturisqge in the extreme.

As ' stood upright & member of the club
yaid a high tribute to Bismarck, to whom
the whole was a surprise, and the party
cheered. Prince Bismarck wmade a witty
and a pleasant response, and as he did so
about fifty of the prettiest girls of Ham-
burg went up to the statue and threw them-
#¢lves ddwn on the ground about it,makiog,
es it were, & picture of beauty worshiping
fame. Bismarck then walked up to these
lsdies and 1alked to them, and the two hours
which he spent «ith the party was of a sim-
ilar character.

1 eame to Friedrichsrube in the morning
and spent the forenoon in wandering about
through the beautiful forests, which make
up & great part of the estate, and at the sug-
gestion of the Prince's private secretary at-
tended the picnie reseption. I had an
portunity to shake hands with Prince Bls.
warck and to have a short talk with him.

Pen Picture of the lron Chancellor.

1 met many of his friends, and through
them and the events of the day learned
much that is uew concerning the Prince and
his life since be gave up his Chaceellorship
of the German Empire and beeame a private

eitizen. His whole family, including the
Countess Hoyas, the affianced bride of
Count Herbert von Bismarck, were present,
a&od the affair was most charming in its un-
conventionality, friendliness and simplicity.,
Bat let me tell you how Prince Bismarck
looks at 77 vears of age

He is as big as oy man you have ever
peen, and he stands six feet two in hisstock-
fnge.  He is as straizht ks the mighty oaks
which stand by the tens of thousands in his
forests, and his shoulders are broad and
full. His frame is that of a giant, but he
keeps it from fat by careful living, sad hia
weight ranges from 188 10 200 pounds. The
head of Prince Bismargk is one of the most
striking T have ever seen, and his face, as I
gaw it, has a far different expression from
that seea in bis pictures. There seemed to
me &n0 entire absence of sternness about i,
and his blue eyes were kind and smiling
They are said to flash fire, however, when
Bismarck grows angrv, and he can be the
gor!f-niﬁcation of wrath, Prince Bismarck’s

ead is fully as large us was that of Daniel
Webster. Ttis rather rounder thsn that
eeen in Webster's best portraits, bot it
shows more than Webster's strength of
character. The forehead is broad and full
and the top of the besd, as can be seen from
its baldness, is one of characteristic bumps,
sucli ns wonld delicht & phrenologist. Bis-
marck’s hair consists of & fine fringe, which
runs from high above his large ears around
this white ogsis of baldness, It is now as
white as snow and the heavy mustache,
which shows prominently out from under
his lurge and tuli nose, i of frosted silver,
with & yellowish tinge directly under the
nose.

The Prines's Hrary Evebrows

One of the moit striking features of his
face is his eyebrows, These are very heavy
snd they stand out over his full steel blue
eves like silver bristles. His eyes are
rather fat snd the flesh under them puffs
out slightly, though not so much as you see
in the lace of Beeretary Blaine. His chin
f= Jong #nd full and slmost double and he
has & way of clearing his throat as he talks
gnd of moving his head back and forth in
emphasis of his words He articulates dis-
tipotly and his tones are by no mesns un-
pleasant. He does not, you know, believe
much in oratory aud bs thinks thet elo-

quent public re are more of anevil
than & good. Hoe once compared ersiers to
-
{ 4 "
e - T

talks. He wore yeglerday a 1 double-
breasted frock coal buttoned :PJ] up over
his broad chest sud s pair of dask panta-
loons Around his neck s white necktie-
like stook shone out abovesa white dllr'_lllml
upon his head a soft white felt hat withs
brim wide as that of the sombrere which Ben
Butler used to wear. During the sfternoon
he took this hat off many times, sod each
time crushed it differely in putting it on.
Bometimes the wide rim was turned up st
the side, again it came down over his eyes
and now it turned up at the back or the
crown was pressed out or in. Hehada
long esne in his hand, and during & part of
the day sat lesning bis hands upon this as
he talked. Prince Bismarck is apparently
in the best of health. He does not look to
be within ten vears of his present age, and
when I asked bim asto his health durin,
the few words I had with him, he pointe
to the tsble, upon which were the wines
and the remains of the food of which he
bad bountifully partaken, snd ssked me
whether his dioner looked like thatof a
sick man.
Count Herbert and His Bride,

The little table at which the Bismarck
family sat st this pienic under the trees was
sbout four feet wide and perhaps 12 feet
long. 1t was covered with a white eloth,
and the seats were chairs knocked up out of

trees being rlanhd to take
their places, and this ymat forest will preb-
sbly remain bere for generations to come
Prince Bismarek is » great lover of nature.
He likes to take walks th hllllvuoda
and he knows every tres aa% track
his timber, He has a planing mill not far
from his house, but no trees are cut where
they will be missed, and I found in going
through the t that there were many
nurseries and that young trees wers regu-
larly grown,
Forest Preservation a Fine Art.

The amount of timber in the forest is
accurately known, and a scientific measyre-
ment was lately taken of every tree and ite
cubie feet of lumber cal Perhaps a
dozen men do nothing else than take care of
the foresta. There is a head forester, and
he has his assistants, and these men were
present at the picoic vesterday, They wore
s livery of green eloth trimmed with velve
which made me think of Robin Hood an
his band, and the pretty wives of twe
of them wore the short skirts and the
queer headdcesses of the peasant women

BISMARCH AND HIS TWO GREAT DOGS.

ieces of split beech wood, and these were

ecorated with green hranches. Count Herb-
ert von Bismarck sat beside his fiance, the
Countess Hoyus, at one end of the table, the
only other person st this end being the wife
of Prince Bismarck. The count is nearly as
tall a man as his father. He is about 40
vears of age and he has a big frame and
broad shoulders.  His face is & strong one,
and he is said to be s man of great ability.
He has been rather a wild g:uag fallow
time t, but he devoted himself during
the dinner very attentively to his sweet-

Frou Princess Von Biemarck.

heart, and the Countess Hoyadis one of the
most beautiful women I have ever seen.
Bhe ie about five feet eight inches in
height, snd her form is slender, but not
angular. She has very pretty blue ez—.
rosy plump cheeks, avd she looks like a
bright, common sense girl. Bhe wore yes-
¥ & plain white and red lawn gown and
her only jewelry was & r of very small
gold hoop earringa. She is only wbout half
as old a5 Count Herbert, but the two will
make a fine looking hosband and wife. The
Countess Hoyas is the dsughter of a wealthy
Austrian eount by an English mother. She
looks more like an English woman than a
German one, but ahe seems to be thoroughly
in sympathy with Germany and the Ger-
mans. Her family is wealthy and the
Whitehead torpedo works belong to them.

A Look at Frau Von Blamarck, L ]

I was much interested in mseeing the
Princess von Bismarck, the wife of the
great statesman, and 8s I looked at ber my
mind went back to her most romantic mar.
risge when she was as young as the besuti-
ful countess who sat beside her, and was, I
venture, fully as beautiful. You must re-
member the story. Bhe wasthe danghter of
the sober, well-to-do Herr von Puttkamer,
who owned an estate not very distant from
that on which Bismarck lived before he be-
came a public man. He was at this time a
wild young fellow, mf_l was known er-
ally to the people of his section as the Mad
Bismarck snd also ss "Devil von Bis

" and his carouses and his actions
were talk of the section. He met the
Fraulein von Puttkamer and it was & case
of love at first sight on both sides, and
shortly after this, much to the terror of
Herr von Puttkamer, he demanded his
deughter's haud in marriage. He pushed
his suit in such 8 way that the old gentle-
man bad to give in, and the marriage took

lnce.

- Bismarck is nearly 10 vears older than his
wife, and he was the 31. It is now nearly
45 yenrs since his wedding, and their mar-
ried life in said to have been a singularly
happy one. Bismarck turned over a new
leat shortly after his marriage, and he be-
came studious and lhm:g:u:ul. He soon got
into politics and from that time on he made
& man of himseif and shortly rose to be one
of the leading figures in the diplomatic
ciroles of Eurnre. His wife kept pace with
him, and once in speaking of her he ssid:
“'She it was who made me what I am.”” The
Princess von Bismarck is said to be the per-
fect specimen of the best tpve of the E:r-
msan wife. She has all her fife devoted her-
self to her husband and her children, and
in bher wixties she is still a fine-l
woman. She is tall aod dark and her ' face
is & kind and motherly one. Her bair is
now dark iron gray and ber eyes are dark
aod smiling, She was very popular with
the young girls of the picnic, and I noted
that many of them hovered her chair
snd lsughed aod chatted with ber during
the aiternoon.

Blsmarck's Estate at Friedrichsrohe,

I wish I could give “you a stereopticon
view of Prince Bismarck’s estate here.
has & big house on Wilhelm strasse in Ber-

3

about this part of Germany. The breasts of
their dresses sparkied 'c{th gold or gold-
plated buckles made of disks as big around
aa tin cups, and on the backs of their hepds
showing out from under hats, for all the
world like inverted sewing ets, were
great butterfly bows of rome stiff black
material, which stood ont from the head
fully a foot on each side.

The foresters have the animals of the
woods to take care of in addition to the
trees There are a ] number of deer
and wild boar in the forests and thé venison
for the table of Prinse Bismarck is suppled
from them. The birds of the woods are also
carefully encouraged and protected, and in
going along a winding and romantic road
through a g:urt of the estate I noted that the
trees hod boxes the size of a cigar box, save
that they were about twice as thick, nailed
up smong their braniches and that each ef
these boxes bad a little round hole in its
side for the birds to go in, and I counted
hundreds of these nesting places

Prinoce Bismarck as & Farmer,

In other parts of the estate I found large
fields under eunltivation and all kinds of
farming going on. Prince Bismarok s a

farmer, and I don't believe thst his
uttermilk is like that of Senator Evarts,
about wh‘l‘crsgi“::anﬂl;c offers to his guests bhe
says: * ch wiil you ha gentlemen,
cham & or buttermilk? ;!'h:u ﬁur«l
Itﬂup and they both cost me about the same
ce.”

Bismarck takes more rare of himself, I
am told, as he grows older, and sleeps later
in the morning. His rising hour is between
0:30 and 10 o’clock and he has a cup of
strong black coffee, some rolls and
when he gets up. He reads the mio
papers as he eats and afterwards looks over
such of his mail as his private secretary has
ready for him. His second breakfast is
taken about 11:30 and this ususlly consists
of & small steak or chop, with a bottie of
light Rhine wine, r this brn.kh-h at
about 12:30, Ja starts out for a walk and he
spends hal™an hour in wandering or
rather strolling about his estate. During
his walk he often drops in at the restaurant
and drinks a glass of beer, and, sometimes,
80 I was told st the restaurant, takes a sec-
ond glnss in his band and carries it home
with him.

In his 'llll"llld. at all timesin fact, he Is
accompanied ih“ doga. These are two
large Danish hounds, so tall that they
reach to the height of the waist of an

ordinary man. They are very dark
gray in color and they were with him at
the feast yesterday, sitting at his feet un-
dorthuh.‘kud with him, one on
each side of him, whenever he walked abeut
the grounds. One of these is named
Rebecoa and ‘the other snswers to Tyras,
and we I
resent ror to Bismarck. Both are
cum.iful l.nE;-l.l and are remarkable
for their devotion to their
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.HOW THE BEARS FBED UPON THEM

FWERITTEX FOR THE DIAPATOR, |

Can Congress save the salmon of Alsska?
It is going to try, having at last waked up
to the danger which thresiens this valuable
fishery. Money will be gppropsiated with-
out further delay for putting a stop to de-
struoctive methods of eapture, and probably
millions of fry batched by artifice will soon
be poused inte the streams of that region
Piselenltural apgience has attained such de-
velopment thab the propagasion ot a finny
species to any desired extent is s simple
affaip, requiring inexpensive spparaius and
only a Hitle labor. The Senate has re-
quested Fish Commissioner McDonald to
suggest measures for preserwing the indus-
try, and an agent is to be sent st onee to
Unole Bam’s Arctic provimee to examine
the situstion.

At the sams tims, the peril which
menaces the salmon of Alaska is scareely so0
imminent as has been declared. If there were
sn unlimited demand, the fishery would un-
questionably be wiped ont within five or
six years. Companies would set up can-
neries en every stresm, blockading sll the
rivers with nets and traps so thatmota
single fish could go up to spawn, and pretty
soen thers would be ne mowe to catch, For-
tunately, the market will only take a cer-
tain preduct at proftable prices, and thus
the business is forced to limit itself.

Methods That Are Wastefu’,

This year owing to & previous glat, the
seven canning concerns have been compell-
ed to reduce their output to one-half that of
last year. The fish they legitimately need
for their annual pack might be taken with-
out cauring an tible diminution in
the Dmbﬂgl o!r m but the tmouble
arises from their shockingly wasteful
methods. Net only do they prevent natu-
ral propagatiop b‘;h:xtnding barrisrs asross
the streams, but they destroy maay fish for
everyone they use,

Their nets ture all fish indiserimin-
stely. BSome offthe salmen have very pink
flesh, while the flesh of others is white or
only light pink. All but the first kind are
threwn away and wasted, because the mar-

ket de pink-fleshed salmon, and
buyers who recelve aay other thiok
that they are gefting s poor article. Al

though, as & matter of fact, the white-fleshed
h are as excellent in quality as those
which have pink meat, there is not a single
canmery on L largest river south of Beh-
ring Bea, the Stickeen, simply because the
salmon that Irequent it have mostly white
flesh, It was believed by the aboriginal
natives that this difference of coloring was
dus to the different species of shrimps on
which the salmen fead 1n various localities;
the Russisng acce this view, and it
has been indomsed by modern naturalista

Always EBreed at the Sams Place,

Feor the sake of iHustration take a virgin
salmon stream, $o which the fish are aceus-
tomed to resert in the spring of every “year.
Led by a wonderful inmstinet, they retura
slways to the river where they were
originally spawned and batched., Ascend-
ing to the headwaters they breed, returning
thereupon to the ocean. One day along
comea & camning company and sets up s
factory nesr the mouth. It stretches nets
ort clesr across the river, allowing not
one mtg(owp, sod dmroyini vast
numbers of them besides those which it puts

for market. A first-olass establishment

this kind will turn out 2,600 cases a day
of 48 one-pound cans At the end of
half a dasen there are hardly any fish
alive that were spawned in that stream, and
80 it ceases to be & salmon river,

Nearly one-halt of the salmon pack of
Alaska been obtained for many years
past from the Earluk river, which isalittls
styeam only about 30 feet wide and =0 shal-
low at times as to be not more than knee-
deep in the middle. The reason for the ex-
traordinary plentifulness of the fish in that
lncality is that they are obliged to travel a
few hundred yards from the in order to
reach g series of lakes, where they can de-
posit their spawn. Heoee in this sireaman
astonishing spectacle used to be witnesed
annually, tbe salmon crowding up it in
soch nombers that there seemed to be more
fish than water. A similar phenomenon
can be observed to-day in some other Alas-
kan rivera.  Op the other hand the salmen
which ent the Yukon for spawning
purposes travel as far as 1,500 miles in order
to lay gnd fertflize thelr ecgs, the result
being that very few ef the breeding fish
ever get hack to the oeean alive,

A Wound Is Fatal to a Salmon,

In ascending the sireams the salmon must
leap up waterfalls, run the gantlet of rap-
ids snd chsnce other They are
very apt tp receive onts or bruises, and the
shightest injuries are usually fatal, parasites
fastening upon the wounded parts and lit-
tul.lmlin[ on‘;:h. vitd:. of the fish. Con-

Y, &t spawnlag seasom great
;:lqmlnn of them may be seen dead and
floating down the rivers, thousands lJl:f
slong the banks In nl&imdmt uri-
ously enough, nothing w is known
Shar Sd Caf Aafiag grouds 1n the Loy

their Dg groun e brin
deep st other seasons and what their pclagiz
hahits are no man ean tell

The diminutive ereck known ss the Kar-
luk river may fairly be called the most
wonderful en stream in the world, On
August 2, 1889, 153,000 of these fish were

t st its meuth During that year
WMM saslmon were taken from ita
waters and packed for markes in 000
oases of 48 one-pound cans each, This enor

mous wes seoured |
rnnl:ﬁnflmmth- river and
piog all of the fish tbat were entering
the purpose of breading.

An Istautd Devoted to Balmen,

It has been recentl
Government wounld

T

ot e ke is
sppropriate spot for &
swall island on}y 50 miles apgross, but it has
;uml éo‘ hinlo the surround-
w at the

octaln Tanumershle Ssh of all

varietion

Author of “Footprints in the Snow,” “The Broken Seal,” “The

seashore, and the former {s urging her to name the wedding day. 8he plends for delay. In
the meantime an aceident ocours, a soldier being wounded bra firing party.
uﬂlm wound and saves hix life, Glancing at each other's face a mntual recorn

korl note which the soldier had hastily soribbled. 1t contains the words “For God's sake
sep my seovet.” :
#age, “Do not be afrald!" which he receives aa he ls lying In the hosnital. In the meantime
Miriam's mother, Mra, Clyde, makes np her mind that her daughter shall be married to Sir
James in a month, and tells her so.
hanring in the balance, pleads earnestly for more time. Mrs. Clyde writes to her other
d'lll dl:ur, Joan, who is married to hard and stern Gemeral Conway, nsking
.
should not so soon forget annther affair in whicn his naphew was the hero, He and Mra

Cl
is

“where havelyou been?"

terrified tospesk, but the quick-witted Ford
did: .

bl §

night; we've been nearly blown away. We
shouldn't have gone, but Miss Miriam
wanted to see & wreok, 5o we went.”

As the girl hurredly and mendaciously
made this explanation Mrs, Olyde’a stern
eyes for a moment left her daughter's rain-
soaked figure and rested on the lady-maid’s
face.

tinned Ford, somewbat abashed. But Mra

1
an

iace was rather pale, but her dress was per-
fectly neat and dry, and she had evidently
not been outin the rain. Miriam's dress,
on the contrary, was storm.beaten sod dis-
arranged, and her dark hair blown and
tangled, and her face white and agitated,
and her eyes stained. And Mrs Clyde did
not believe Ford’s story. Ina moment the

th

had been out on some secret errand; out
alone in the storm for some hidden rnrpon,
and his idea was sbsolutely terrible to her

mother.

a :trlnpal
tones; "'t
bring you some wine,
you to go out”

her, and went wit

postp: ¥y
unable to chanze Miriam’'s mind. She worries herself siok, and Dr. Reed is sent for. By
means of notes through him, Mirfam and Private Dare arrange a clandestine meetinir,
Miriam teils her secret lover he must leave the country.
his way out of the army. At her next meetine with Sir James she asks him for the neces-
sary money, and he gives her donble the amount. Then she arrenges another clandestine
meeting, and just as she is returning to her room in the night Mrs. Clyde catches her.

WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH

BY DORA RUSSELL,

Track of the Stdrm,” “A Fatal Past,” Etc.

EYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS, ’ l
Two lovers, 8ir James MacKennon, Bart., and Miss Miriam Clvde, ars standing by the

Mi nmblm“
ta
o8, On arriving bome the doctor who was summoned to the wounded man gnve

Miriam, by means of Dr. Reed, sends to her soldler-patient n brisf mes-

But Mirlam, thinking of a life dearer than her own,

them to the
Conway thinks it'sa good matoh, but pains Joan by intimating that Mirlam

yde agres it Is beat to harry the weddin,

for fear Sir James should hear of that, Miris
obstinate, and gets Bir James to ask Colonel Clyde E

rs, Clyds for ment. C

He says he woula have to buy

[COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY DORA RUSSELL]

CHAPTER XIIL own room, which was on & higher story
THE RETURN OF THE OTFT. sl 1n sicuse. Des whes. ther verehid
“Mirism[" cried Mrs. Clyde, in dismay; | Miriam’s room Ford’s tongue was loosed.

“‘Ob! Miss Miriam, what will you say?"”
she asked in a terrified whisper, as she pro-
ceeded to unfasten Miriam’s wet cloak
““We had better stick to the story shout
the wreck, hadn't we?"’

“Bhe did not believe it; she does not be-
lieve it,"”" answered Mirﬁm, falteringly.
“E ehnn say nothing. It is best mot to
speak.”

“Ob! but Miss Mirlam—"

“Hush? do not talk; I eannot bear it,”
eaid Miriam, putting ber hand to her fore-
bead as if she were utterly exhansted, “I—
I—feel quite faint.”

Bhe had grown deadly pale, and her
whole form was trembling, and Ford grew
alarmed.

“Oh! where is the sal-volatile?"" she erled,
““or the salts? Oh! Mias Mirism, don’t look
like  that; after all, she can’t kill us, yon
know; let me hiold you up.””

Almost as she spoke Mra Clyde entered
the room, and she at onee saw Miriam was
too ill to be questioned.

“Pull off her shoes and stockings, F‘m
and chafe her feet. Miriam, lay you
ﬁﬁn me, or best let us Jift you on the

Miriam made no anawer., She was too

“‘We have been trying to ses the wreck
ra, Clyde,” she sald, ‘It's an awful

“It's just blowing s hurricane,” econ-

yde did not speak; sbe raised her candle
d looked at the two before her. Ford's

Miriam made no reply, and Mrs Ciyde
speedily had her wet elothes all removed,
and warm and dry ones soon replaced them. [
Then shé and Ford lifted the half-fainting
girl on the bed,and Mrs Clyde sent Ford for
some brandy.

“Do not alarm the Colenel,” she said; ''say
Miss Miriam is not very well."”

When the brandy came she insisted npon
Miriam taking some, and rubbed her teet
also with the spirit. But she asked no

uestions and gave no blame. She was
?rightened' almost for the first time in her
self-assured life s dread of something she

ought flashed across her mind that Miriam

“Go to your room, Miriam,” she ssid, in
-altered voice to her usual placid
e your wet things, and l!., will

It was madoess of

Without a single word Miriam obeyed
trembling feet to her

Long yde sat there watch her
daughter, her acute mind sseking il:é‘ some
possible motive to account for Miriam's
eonduet. That she had

the only solution that Mrs. Clyds counld
think of And this thought was most
vous to her, And

] hi;mheou&mdi o at outlmato:ld-
mire Miri t never apparently
m:uy-huher than admiration. Indeed,
Clyde did not encourage the attentions
of young officers to her ter. Dr.
Reed! d it be Dr. Reed? Bat no, no,

who could it be?’

m is it not?”’ asked Mre Clyde thought-
Y.
*He looks like one, at any rate—s fine-

looking fellow, with s daring oa of
face. I went up and spoke to him, and he
merely bowed. Reed seemed snxious sbout

him, and insisted on his leaving the shore
betore I eame away,"

Mrs. Clyde did not for a moment,

“By-the-by, how is Miriam?" asked the
Colonel. 'Ford came for the brandy just
uél:-goingont, and ssid she was nos
well.

‘“The guns startled her, and she turned
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MIBIAM, CRIED MBS CLYDE, WHERE HAVE YOU BEENT

impossible! decided Mrs, Clyde. Then she
remembered how determinately Mirinm had

delayed her wedding for a month. Indeed,

Mra Clvde grew more and more un as she
reflecied. heavens! had the girl been
playing & part all this while, perhaps not

meaning to marry Sir James after all?
Mrs, Clyde felt positively afraid to leave
:3: room; afraid to leave Miriam alone, &nd
yét she did not wish to tell her husband
that anything extraordinary had happened.
It seemed she thought & reficction on her-
self this strange escapade, that such a thing
could have occurred under her roof.

The Colonel bad gone out to see after the
wreck, but in an hour or so Mra Clyde
heard him return, and as she did so, after
another glancs at Miri who was still
sleeping, she rose and quietlr loft the room.
Bhe found her husband taking off his wet
cloak in the hall, and she at once went up to
him,

“I fear you have very wet,"” she said

“It's lymmudogplz" answered Col-
onel Clyde, ‘‘and the ship on the rocks is
breakiog up fast. It stro just below the

ram
“T hope there has been no loss of life?"”
““Unfortunately, yes; but the life-b L]
and the soldiers have saved several of the
seamen. That Darg, the man who was shot,
showed conspiouous courage. One poor fel-
low was clinging to the rocks, with the

faint. Bhe |s asleep now,” answered Mra
Clydé quietly.

“‘She is not strong, poor girl ™"

*No; but, come, I must sea after your
comforts. I am sure you oughs to take
some brandy."

Colonel Clyde did not refuse his wife's
offer, and as he sipped his cognac he once
more alluded to the soldier Dare.

“I think thers must be some at~
tached to this Dare,” be said, “for just bee
fore he plunged into the sea he went up to
Dr, Beed and asked him to take charge of
small packet which he had in his haad
may not return, yon know, dootor,” he said,
‘and if 1 do not will you see this is safely
delivered to—you know whom,” Escourt
thought he said, sa [ supposs Reed knowa
all about him. Al all events, aiter he had
saved the man, T saw Reed give him this
packet back, and, moreover, Reed would
not sasy anything about it."”

“A packet?” repeated Mre Clyde

“It looked like a big envelope, and Dare
earried it away with him wnen the dootor
insisted on his leaving the shore; some gify
from his sweetheart most likely, poor
fellow.™

“Yes, most likely,” said Mra Clyde, and
then she left the room and weat upstairs
onca more to look at Miriam
Shd was still sleeping, sad her mother
stood Watching her with an uneasy heart,
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#==A FIRM FOUNDATION#===

A business of the size and importance of ours can only safely rest on a firm foundation. Ours reposes on that.bat of all
foundations—public confidence. Our goods suit; our prices please; our methods of business give satisfaction.

SPECIAL SALE OF
=R U G S=

We have a moderate quantity of fine Jute Rugs, printed. The size
is 36x72, and, at the price we intend to offer them, they will not remain

here long.
Handsome designs, beautiful colors, happy combinations.
If you were to look at them without knowing the price, noting their

size and quality, you would guess $2 or $2.50. But the price is only

=200 Cents+<

SEVERAL STYLES TO CHOOSE FROM.

DO YOU WANT A

BABY CARRIAGE?

Now is the time to secure one cheap. Not a cheap, poorly made
carriage we don't mean, but a good carriage, cheap because good. .
You could not make a mistake as to quality if you selected blind-
fold, but, as the style and trimming might not suit, it's best to buy
with your eyes open.
- Our line will stand investigation and our prices bear comparison
with anything in the carriage line to be found in the city for cash or for

credit.

REMNANT TIME
Carpets.

We have scores of Remnants
in Carpets of every grade, also in
borders, which we are offering at
prices far below the actual worth.
Our immense Carpet business this
scason has left us with an unosu-
ally large quantity of short and
odd lengths.

Splendid time to make s
loction in these st moncy-saving
prices.

breat Reuetions
MATTING PRICES.

Nothing nicer for summer floor
covering than & good matting.
We have reduced prices on these
gcto 100 per yard, Elegant de-
signs in Chiness ; andi, Japanese of
fine qualities at very low prices,

DURVAST STOCK

ing for at this season of the year.
We have the finest and richest as-
sortment of Fumniture and Floor:
Coverings to be found anywhere.
Bedroom Suifts in every kind of
wood. Brass and Iron Bedsteads,
Lawn and Porch Rockers. We
ean’t begin to quote a tenth part

REFRIGERATORS.

Have you bought ene yet?
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